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Toriircatenine witfe( 3 caTly/iWnoftwiijwfiil(,'?I>ni;o , t 

I charge you youhope to hauc rcd«ffij«ii»fl;h ll^ d 5 ji T] 

%Ghrifi-sdcarcbfioad filed fof'o’orgrietjousliiittcs r 

That you dcpirtahdiaijrno hands'biHndj ’boi 
T-bc deede you vpdertakc is daratiabl^,' 

I Whatwevvilldociwc docvponcomman’dpii' , 

aij»Andht tbatfjatbcomhiatrdbi,i»<Ilfc-Kihg-. i'* 

CUr. Erronious Vaflai!c,th<rgreatKtiig'oifKin^i> ^ 

jyathinthc’rabicsofhit'iawconitnanclcd; 'O!; : 

That thou (halt d oc no murder, arid wilt thou then 

Spurner.thiscdi!ftjai^dfulfili^*i^ 3 fls?.f) 3 :, 3 !-v 

Take hcedc. for he holds vehgSeinoe irkhisharids^ i - 

Tohurlc vpon their heads that bre.nke his ' 

2. And that fame vengeance doth he throw on thee, 
For falfe forfw caring, and for murder too: 

Thou djdft receiue the holy facfamcnT* r 
T o fight in quarell of the houfc of Landafter, ! ' 

I Andlikea traitortothchamc ofGbd. '■ 

Didft breakc thatvowc, andliwth thy-treohcrcus blade, ■ 
Vnripftthc bowels ofthy fhueraignes fonne. 
a Whom thou Wert {woi nc-to cherifh and defend. 

%'i -'JHQWcanfli tboij yrgeGods drcadfiiSTaw to vsf ’ 

When thou haft broke it wilb dear c'de'gree?!' . ; '-ti. 

CU. Alas, for whole fake did I that ilidccdc, " ■ 

For Edward, for my brotheriforhis fake: > 

Why firs, tv (ends ye not to murdc-rmc for this. 

For in this finne'-hiis astiecpic as'Ft ■ t'' > ■» ' 

IfGodwill bcrcucnged'fHafriiifsdefcdc. o; : 't'n 1' 

Take not the quafrcll ftem his powerful! arnie, 
Hencedesno indireffj norlawleftecour&ji i 
TocutofiPthofcthathatie^ended him. - i 

I W%o made thcotbcti qa-bloudy riiintfter, f • 
WhengallantfpriugingibaaoPIaatage'uWf;! f - *di - 

ThatPrincclyNotiictiwasfltbkedtadhythce?^’ ?■ 

C/44 MybrothcrsiltmtvthcidiucikaBd 
1 Thy brothers loue.'the diuell and thyfault • f' 
Hauc brought vs hither now to mutdfer theeu 
CU. Ohifyoulouctoy-brotli^yhatt^raj#,. ' ; v. 
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tf Richard the thkei, 

li^mhiiSs^rother, apd I loucbim well: ' 
if you by liirdc fqjc njeede , go backeagaine. 

And Twill fendyou to my brother Gloceftcr, 

Who will reward you better for ray life. 

Then Edw ard will for tydings of my death. 

3 You arc dccciu’d.your brother Gloceftcr hates y 
CU.- Oh no, he loucs nic, attd he holds me dcarc. 

Go you to him from me; 

I,fo we will, : 

C/4. Tell him, when that our princely father Yorke, 
Bleft his three fonnes with his viftorious arme; 
Andchargd vs from hisfoule, tolouc each other, 

He little thought of this deuided friendihip. 

Bid Gloccfter thiakc of this, and he will weepp. 

%Ant. I,rai|ftonesashc. lcfIondv$towcef>c. 
f /f, . 0 doc not flaundcr him for he is kind. 

1 iTightasfopwinhkrueft.thoudccciu’ftthyfclfej 
Tjshch.rhrentv$hithcrnowtofliiughtertliec. ' ‘ 

Cla, It cannot be, for when Iparted with bjni, 

Hchugd ireinhisarmes, and fwore with fob*. 

That he would labour my dcliucry. 

2 V^hyfbhcdoth,nowhedcIiuersth;e, 

From this woildsthraldome, to the idles of heaochi ' 

I Makes peace with God, foryoumuft die rov Lot 
HafEthou that holy feeling in thy fculc, ■ 

rocounfellmetoniakcmypeacc withGod; 

And artthouyettothyowncfouIefobliAdc, ' 

That thou vyfttWiJr with God, by mutdrifw me? ‘ 
Ahfirs,confidcr,hethatfetyouon ® 

To doe tins dccde,wil) hate you for this deede.' ' ‘ 

• 2 What fliall we doc ?■ __ 

^‘/4. Rclent.iuidfajtcyourfbulcs. ui v . .1. ’ 

I Rcicntj tis cowardly and womadifh. ,'hf A ■ 
Not^oi^lcnt,hbeaftly,feu3ge, diucIifo^ ■ 

) 1 fpic fbmc pitty in thy lodkes: ' 

Uh If tny eye.be not a flatterer, 

Gome the, a op my fide, and intreat for me, 

A begging Prince, what begger pitt.csriot? 
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